
On paine to'bc Found falfe and recreant. 
Both to defend himfclfe, and to approu e 
Henry of Herford, Lancafter, and Darby, 
To God, his Soueraigne,and to him difloyall, 
Couragioufly, and with a freedefire. 
Attending but theiignall to begin. 


Which 1 with fome vnwiilingiteirepronounce, 

I j j ie die flow howres fhall not determinate 
The dateleflfe limit ofthy deare exile} 

, Tne hopelede word of neuer toreturne, 

Breath 1 againft thee, vpon paine of life. 

Mow. A heauie lentence, my molt foueraigne Liege, 


.ttendingbut tneugnanto oegm. mm. trr 'r 7m 

MAT. Sound Trumpets, and fetfoorth Combatants. And all vnlookt for horn your hi ghnelle mouth 
Stay, the King hath throwne his warder downe, : A dearer merit, not fo deepe a mayme. 

Km, Let them lay by their Helmets, & their $p Wii As to be cart foorth in the common ayre. 

And bothreturne backe to their Chaires againe ; Haue 1 deferued at yourHighnelfe ban s. 

Withdraw with‘vs,andlettheTrumpetsfound, Thelanguage Ihaue learnd thefe fottie yeares. 

While we returnethefe Dukes what we decree. My natiue Englifti now I mu it roigoe, 

Draw ncere and li ft. And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 

What with our Counfell we haue done. Than an v nftrtnged violl or a hnrpe, 

For that our kingdomes earth fhould not be foyld Or a cunning inftrumentc e vp. 

With that deare blood which it hath beenefoftered} Or being open, put into his hands 
V , /- , . . j ■ r n. That knowes no touch to tune the harmome.- 

With riual-hating Hnuie fet <3n you, I atn too old to fawnevppofu Nurfe, 

To wakeour peace, which in bur Countries cradle Tq ^ R es to be “ p upi u now , 

Drawes the fvveet infant breath of gentle fleepe, What IS thy fcntence'butfpeachleffe death s 

Which fo rouzd vp With boy ftrous vn ]*?naedruninie!| which robbes my tongue from breathingnatiucbreathE 
Wrthharfli refounding trumpets dreadhmbray, King. Itbootesthee nottobecompaffionatc, 


And grating (hocke of wrathfull yron armes. 
Might from our quiet confines fright faire peace, 
And make vs wade cuen in our kindreds blood.- 
Therefore we banifh you our territories. 

You Coofin Herford, vpon paine of life. 

Till twice fi ue Summers haue enricht our field, 
Shall not regreete our faire Dominions, 

But treadthe ftranger pathes of banifiunent 


After our fentencc, playning comes too late. 

; Mow. Then thus I turne me from my countries light, 
Todwellinfolemne {hades of endlelfe night. 

King. Returne againe, and take an oath with thee 3 
Lay on our Royall Sword your banifht hands.. 

Sweare by the dutie that y’owe to God, 

(Our part therein we banifh with your felues) 

To keepe the oath that we adminifter } 


Bui. Yourwillbe done} this mu ft my comfort c, You neuer (hall, fo.helpe you truth and God, 
That Sun that warmes you hecre, flrall (nine on IT18 > Embrace each others loue in banifhment. 

And thofe his golden beames vnto you lieere lent, Norneuei looke vpon each others face, . 
Shall point on me, and guild my banifiunent. Nor neuer write $regreete> nor reconcile 

King. • Norfolke, for thee remaines a Eeauierdoo^ . 


Th» 
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